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Whatsaclocke? 

Ueffl VpontHe ftroke.offoure.' 

Hafl. Cannot thy Mafter flcepe thcfc tedious hightt? 
Mejp. So it iliould fcetne by that 1 haue to fay : 

Ftrll he commends him to your noble Lordihip. 

ffrfyf. And’thcn, Mef And then he (ends you word. 
He dreamt to night the bcarc had raftc hii helme: 
Befidcs,he (aies thcrcarc twocounccis held. 

And that may be determined at the one, 

Which may make you and him to tevve at 'the other,' 
Therefore ke lends to know your Lordlhipspleafure:] 
Il’prcfently you will take horfe w'lth him, 

Andwith all fpeede poll into the North, 

To limn the danger that his Ibulc diuincs. 

Haft. Go fellow go, returne vnto thy Lord, ' 

Bid him notfearc the Icperatcd counfels: 

His honour and my felfe arc at the onc» 

And at the other, is ray feruant Catesby: 

Where nothing can proccede that toucheth vs, 

Whci eofl fliall not haue intelligence. 

Tell him his fearesare lhallow, wanting inftancc. 

And for his dreames, I wonder he is lb fond, 

Totruft the mockery of vnquietflumbers. 

To flie the boare, before the boare purfues vs. 

Were to incenfc the boarc to follow vs, 

And roakepurfuite where he did mcaneno chafer 
Go bid thy Mafter rife and come to me. 

And we will both together to the tower. 

Where he fliall fee the boarc will vfc vs kindcly . 

Me/f. My gratious Lo; He tell him what y ou (ay. 

Cat, Many good morrowes to my noble Lo: 

Ha j}. Good morrow Catesby, you are early ftirring, 
W hat nc wes what newes, t n this our tottering ftateJ 
Cat. It is a reeling world indeede my Lo: 

And 1 bcleeue it will neuet ftand vpright. 

Till Richard weare the garland of the Realms 
Haji. Howe? weare the garland? doeft thou ineane tne 
Ut. ImygooJLord. 
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iCatif, 


if Richard the third, 

jlafl. He haae this croxvneof mine , cut from ray foeul- 
Ere J will fee the crowne lb foulc milblafte ; (ders 

Butcanft thguguefle that he dothaimc at it. 

Cat, Vpon my life my Lo:and hopes to find you forward 
Vpon his party for the gaine thereof, 

And thereupon he lends you this good newes, 

That this ftinc very day, your enemies. 

The kindred of the Queene inuft die at Pomfret. 

Hati. Indeede I am no mourner for that ncwci, 

Becaufe they hauc bcenc ftill mine enemies: 

But that He gioc my voice on Richards fide, 

Tobarre niyMaftcrs heircs in true difeent, 

God knowes I will not docit to the death. 

Cat. God keepe your Lord Ihip in that gratious tnindc. 
Hafi. But 1 fliall 1.1 ugh at this a tweluemonth hence. 

That they who brought me in ray Mafters hate, 

1 liue to looke vpon their tragedy; 

ItellthccCatesoy. Cat. What my Lord? 

Etc a fortnightmake me cider, 

11c lend fome packing, that yet thinkc not on it. 

Cat. Tis a vile thmg to die my gratious Lord, 

When men are vnprepard and looke not for it. 

Haft. O Monftrous monftrous, and lb fils it out 
With Riuers, V aughan. Gray, and fo twill doc 
With fome men els, who thinke thcmfelucs as fafe 
As thou, and I, who as thou knoweft aredeare 
T 0 Princely Richard, and to Buckingham. 

Cat. The Princes both make high account ofyou, 

For they account his head vpon the bridge. 

Haft. Iknow they doe, and lhatic well delerued it* 

Enter Lerdsian/ey. 

What my Lo; where isyout boarc-lpcare man? 

' Feareyou the boarc and go fo vnprouided? 

My Lo: good morrowt good morrow Gatesby; 
You may ieft on; but by the holy roode. 

1 doc nothke thclc Icuerallcouricclsl, 

Hid. My Lo: Ihould my life as dearc asyou doc yours. 
And ncucr in my life I doc proteft , 
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